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man, lounging no longer, sat bolt upright beside her at a
large round table and explained that Hamlet was better than
King Lear, that Louisa was a fastidious name, that Lord
Palmerston had once been a High Tory, that The Beggar's
Opera was coarse beyond conception, that Canadian rebels
were extremely tiresome, that the public schools encouraged
lying, that Richelieu and Mazarin were shocking fellows,
that the Irish Poor Law Bill . . . Sometimes, indeed, the
indefatigable exponent " fell asleep for a little while in the
evening, which is always a proof that he is not quite well/'
and left his eager sovereign more concerned than ever.

His hold on office was, it must be confessed, increasingly
uncertain. The Government lost steadily in public esteem
as it engaged more deeply in controversy; and Brougham
could refer with angry scorn to " Lord John this and Mr.
Spring that," even naming them from the obscure wearer of
a long forgotten hyphen " the Thomson Government." But
Palmerston, who " never utters except on his own business,"
was largely untroubled by these excitements. Indeed, he
had his diversions in his own department. The vivid per-
sonality of Mr. David Urquhart, whose anti-Russian fervour
had been of some value at the Constantinople Embassy and
in the calculated indiscretions of the Portfolio, entered his
post-bag in a letter of which " the first 47 pages . . . relate
to your difference with Lord Ponsonby, the last 21 pages ..."
This heroic controversialist deemed himself wronged by
official reluctance to pursue his impassioned vendetta against
the Czar as an incarnation of the Evil Principle in politics.
He had undoubtedly been used; and when his employers
showed an awkward tendency to disown him, he was some-
what disproportionately surprised, pursued Lord Palmerston
with controversy, drew him into The Times, filled six of its
columns, and carried into a long and active life the dark
conviction that Palmerston subsisted mainly upon Russian
gold. The Secretary of State drafted assiduously through
the year, pausing one day in response to a royal enquiry to
explain at tremendous length the meaning of the word
"bureaucratic/' He was still smiled upon at Windsor,
advised on dinner-lists, went out riding, even " rode near